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Once upon a rainy day, 
When children all stayed 
home to play— 



JKaymond with his little 

hands, 
Pulled out his mother's 
pots and pans..-. 




But Raymond was not 
xv satisfied. 
This ^ame is not enough, 
he cried. 



*I'II put it on the stove 

for real, 
And really try to cook 

a meal" 



JBut careless Raymond 
did not see, 

The bubbling pot of 
boiling tea. 




lLook out/" his 
mother quickly cried, 
And just in time 
pulled him aside.. 




*Never never should 

you play, 
With stoves or matches. 
KEEP AWAY." 
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WE'D BETTER SO UP 
INTO HI5 ROOM. MAYBE. 
SOMETHINS HAPPENED 
TO HIM/ 




HELLO.' I'M 
LEARNING HOW TO 
HYPNOTIZE/ I 
FOUND THIS BOOK 
'N MY DADDY'S 




HARRUMP/THE 1 WHAT ENEMY? 

ENEMY SHALL / ER-COL--- ^\ 
NOT PASS, -A ER - SIR ? j 
FORWARD/ ) ^- . ,— --^ 




YIPE /CRASH 
LANDIN© ' 




IF 1 COULD 7j~ 
ONLY SET ^-v 
HIGHER, I COULD \ 
SEE ALL OVER / 
THE ATTIC' J 




I'll never 
surrender, 
sir.' t said, 
never. sir 




CAN'T WE LEAVE\ 

HIM HERE AND ) 

RAID THE ICEBOX J 

INSTEAD ? S 



THIS IS AN 
OUTRAGE .' 
I SAY_ AN , 
OUTRAGE/, 



/HOW ARE WE GOING 
|/ TO KEEP HIM QUIET 
'[ WHEN WE GET TO 

V THE NURSERY/ 




/WHEW/ 
f THAT WAS 
I A TUMBLE 



/ 7 LOOK, RAYMOND.' 
/ / THE COLONEL HAS 
I I UNHYPNOTiZED 
V HIMSELF.' ■ 




I THINK I'LL 
TAKE THE 

book Back. J 

TO THE y y ' 

LIBRARY- ) / n\E TOO' 
I'VE HAD J I l.ET'S EAT.' 
ENOUGH ^. CHEESE' 

hvpnotism.' ) cneese/ 






AT LAST' ; / GURGLE. GURGLE. 
SWEET ^\mMM/ THIS IS 
ESSENCE OF ) GOOD.' ^- 
LIMBUR6ER' A J 



/we won the 
/ battle/all's 
( well that 
Vends well / 





OH, JUDY.' IT'S ) 



IT'S VERY HANDY/OH, \ 
OH.' HERE GOMES WILLY 
SEMIS5,THE MEANEST 
BOY ON THE BLOCK / 




MEAN, HUH? I'VE A 
GOOD MIND TO ERASE 
BOTH OF YOU.' 





TRYING TO SPIKE 

*\y scheme .'you 

WON'T STOP ME 
THIS TIME f _ 




JUDy.'(PANT') ) 

i-l can't </ 

CPANT) RUN \! 
ANY LONGER / / 
GO AHEAD ^/ 
AND SAVE A 
YOURSELF/ ) 


^THERE MUST BE 
SOME'WAy TO STOP 
HIM/ I'LL DRAW A 
S. FENCE / MAYBE 
/ THAT WILL HOLD 
f HIM LONG ENOUGH 
TO LET ME THINK/ 


/*\V 


s^ " 


S3mL<p\ 


I 1 ^ 


m i ^ * 
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THEY DON'T THINK ^ /i MUST GET AN 
THEY CAN STOP // IDEA, I MUST/ OH, I 
ME WITH TWAT .</( KNOW WHAT TO 
DO THEY? T*"^ A DRAW /THIS WILL 
V STOP HIM/ 








HE DIP IT, JODV / \ 

HE EVEN ERASED J 

THE CHASM' -^ 





%o 



LAND OF LEMON DROPS, UCORtCB 
STICKS, AND CHOCOLATE RABBITS... 




t-OUM© MAN, VOU 

TRIPPED ME OW 

PURPOSE/ 




. ( 


he'll never believe 
it was an accident... 
i'll have to escape/ 


/ J 
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I CHOCOLATeKV; 
& BIK6S Y/AX 

1 ^?f£Lii§ 
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AND ON A PR6B 
CHOCOLATe 

BIKE /WHAT LUCK.' 





MY FIRST JOB/ 
EVEN IF I CAN'T 
PAINT I SUESS 
CAN LEARN/ 




WHAT COLOR 
SHOULD I PAINT 
IT? HMM-BEST 
THING IS ALL 
COLORS /HE'LL 
HAVE TO LIKE 
ONE OF THEM / 



NOW FOR A LITTLE 

RELAXATION... A 

SAME OF TIC-TAC- 

TOE/ SHALL I 

TAC OR TOE P 





MASNIFlQUE.' TEREEFlC 

I AMIS' VV/E THEES 'OUSE'I 
RAY ANY PRICE ' ARE YOU 
ZE OWNER? 




'■ : i - ' ■ . 



RUINED IT? HA HA.' 
WHAT A JOKE 'WHAT 
COLORS /ONLY A 
GENIUS COULD 
PAINT LIKE THAT ' 
HERE'S %50,000' 
NOW ZE HOUSE- 
EET IS MINE,YE5? . 



IT IS THE ONLEE HOUSE ) 
I EVAIR SEE WITH SO ~S 
MANY COLORS / AN ' NOW ) 
SHE EES MINE/ AH.' ~ — y 

BUT HOW'D VOU 3 
PICK ALL THOSE >l 
COLORS, SOOFUS? ) 




AND ALL I ) 

WANT.... < 

DASH OF Hn, 

YUM YUM.' 
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OKO and Kola jumped from their place on the high 
^^4*.^ chair and ran down the sandy beach toward the water. 
Raymond saw the two little bears leave the house and 
started to run after them. 

"Wait for me," he called. "Please wait for me." 

Koko and Kola caned back, "Hurry up, we haven 't^M 
much time to lose. We're living at the seashore now and we 
must see what the ocean is like." 

It took all his might and almost all his breath away for 
Raymond to catch his two friends, but he did. "There you 
re," he said, panting as they arrived at the water's edge. 
"Let's sit down and watch the waves, I'm tired." 

They weren't sitting there very long before Koko saw 
• something that shimmered very green and very bright in 
' the moonlight. "W-w-what's that?" he cried pointing his 
finger "What's that shiny thing over there?" 

THEY all gazed in surprise at a beautiful green mermaid:^^^? 
sitting on a rock near the edge of the ocean. cip~<*r}£*t 

% 




"Who are you?" asked Raymond, trying to grasp her/jv 



^ shiny coat. But it's hard to catch a mermaid because they 
are so slippery, and she, just wiggled away from hirn. 

"Don't touch me," she cried. "My fins are magic. If 
you put your hand on my shiny coat, it will just stick there. 
—-^Then I'll have to take you down under the sea with me 
^j^ because you won't be able to take your hand away " 

"T ^~-»* Raymond wasn't listening to the mermaid. Her coat 

~~ was so shiny, he just couldn't resist touching it And what 
do you think happened? He touched the mermaid with" 
his right hand and sure enough, it stuck right to her beautiful 
coat, just as she said it would. He couldn't take his hand 
away at all. "Look. Koko! Look, Kola!" cried Raymond. 
"I'm stuck to the mermaid! Help me! Pull me away!" And 
he waved his left hand, the one that wasn't stuck to the 
mermaid. 
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KOKO and Kola both grasped Raymond's tree hand and 
started to pull and pull, but they couldn't pull Ray- 
mond away from the mermaid. And all the while they were 
trying, the mermaid sat there and laughed and laughed and 
laughed. 

"Oh," cried Koko and Kola, "we can't get you loose 
from that mermaid, Raymond, and we're tired. We're going^a^^? 
to rest for a minute and then we'll start pulling you again. "^J"^^ 
That was when they found out why the mermaid was laugh- 
ing, for when they tried to let go of Raymond's hand, they 
couldn't. You see, the magic went right from the mermaid, 
through Raymond to the two bears. Now Koko and Kola 
were stuck to Raymond's left hand, just as his right hand^ 
was stuck to the mermaid. r-S^StTDf^ 

This was a fine kettle of fish! All three of them stuck 'y^^^^r- 
to a beautiful green mermaid! They would have to follow^y^" 
her wherever she went, even if she went down to the bottom 
of the sea. And that's just what she did do. Slither — that 
was the mermaid's name — stood poised on the rock and 
then dived into the water. Down, down, she went, and 
x: Raymond, Koko and Kola went right down with her. What 
^\£~Q§ would happen to them now? They were very frightened. 
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"I don't want to go down under the sea," said Ray- 
mond. 

"Neither do I." said Koko. 

"I want to stay up on the beach and watch the waves,"^ 
said Kola. 

SLITHER just laughed at what they were saying and 
kept going down and down and down. At last they 
reached a big house at the very bottom of the sea. Slither 
opened the door and went inside. Of course, Koko, Kola 
and Raymond went right along with her. They had no 
choice. Once inside the house, the mermaid utt«£ed the magic 
words, "Goletergo, Goletergo," and Raymond, Koko and 
Kola were free. They could pick up their hands and walk 
around without the mermaid and without each other. Some- 
thing else happened too — the mermaid disappeared! 





RAYMOND was overjoyed and turned around to see it 
- Koko and Kola noticed that she was missing too. 
There, in front of him, was not one Koko, not two Kokos, 
but hundreds and hundreds of Kokos, and Kolas too! 
Raymond was surrounded by Kokos and Kolas. They all 
looked exactly alike, and they all moved exactly alike. Poor 
Raymond, he didn't know which ones were his two friends 
and where all the rest of them came from. 

"Koko," he called, "Kola, where are you?" 
Two little voices answered, "Here we are," 
But when Raymond looked around him all the hundreds 
of Kokos and Kolas were still there moving their mouths the 
same way as if they were all saying the same thing. 

Raymond scratched his head. "There are so many of 
you," he said. "I can't tell which one is the real you and 
which one isn't. Who arc all these other Kokos and Kolas?") 
"We don't know," said the two little voices. "We don't 
see any other Kokos and Kolas except each other. We 
can't see anything else, it's so dark where we are. We can't 
even see you, Raymond." 

Wf E MUST be caught in a trap," moaned Raymond. 
"That mermaid. Slither, left us in a room way down 
under the sea. We probably will never get back to the earth 
again." 

"Try to find us and we'll help you," called Koko and 
Kola. 

"1 can't," said Raymond. "I'm surrounded by hundreds 
of Kokos and Kolas who talk and act exactly the same way. 
But when I put my hand out to touch one of them, I don't 
feel anything at all. It's as if I were all alone looking at 
pictures of Koko and Kola, lots and lots of pictures. The 
only difference is that they can rhear me talk, and I can 
hear them too. It isn't any go6d though. I want to be able 
to touch my friends. If there was only one each, I'd know 
they were the real ones." 






Raymond sat sadly in the center of the room wonder- 
*— ing What to do next. Suddenly the door opened and in came 
Slither. No sooner did she enter the room than Raymond 
noticed that the hundreds and hundreds of Kokos and Kolas 
had disappeared. There, standing in front of him, were 
just one Koko and one Kola. Real ones too, because Ray- 
mond touched them and they felt real. 

H," he said, "I'm so glad there is only one of you, one 
each, that is." 

"We're happy that we can see you too," said Koko and 
Kola. "Only what do you think happened to all the other 
Kokos and Kolas you were telling us about? We can't see 
^them now." 

"They seem to have vanished," said Raymond. "I won- 
ry der what happened to them !" 

Slither heard them talking, but she just laughed and 
laughed and laughed, as she always did. 

"On to the next place," she said. Taking hold of Ray- 
mond, Koko, and Kola, she squirmed out of the house and 
into the sea. 



EALLY," said Raymond, "we've had enough. We want 
to get back to the earth." He said it in a very low voice 
because he didn't really think the mermaid would listen to 
him. You can imagine his surprise then when Slither really 
took them all back to the beach and sat them down at the 
edge of the water where the sand is hard and wet. 

"Here you are, back home again," she said. "I took you 
down to the sea and to the room with magic mixrois, just 
to tease you. I wasn't going to hurt you at all. Mermaids 
aren't mean. This is April first and that was my April Fool 
joke on you. April Fool!" she called as she swam away 
laughing and laughing and laughing. The three friends 
remained on the beach staring after her. But they felt pretty 
happy now — and a little April-Foolish too! 





The Jangle ®oy 

filLENTY OF FEATHERS WILL 
FLY BEFORE THIS TAIL 15 
ENDED - - FOR TOM -TOM 
AND HIS JUNQLE FRIENDS 
ARE GOING OUT TO FIND 
A WILD OSTRICH— 






TO FIND SOME NICE 
OSTRICH FEATHERS 
FOR TOM-TOM/ < — - 



YOU CAN T 
DO THAT.' OSTRICHES 
ARE PRETTY -A 

TOUGH AND SMART/ 




IT'S EASY/ ALL YOU 
HAVE TO DO IS SCARE AN 
OSTRICH, MAKE HIM HIDE 
HIS HEAD AND THEN - 

Z/PPO-- PULL HIS TAIL 
FEATHERS OUT/ 





SH-H-THIS 15 JUST 
ABOUT WHERE I SAW 
ONE YESTERDAY/ 




/maybe you BETTER 

( GET THE FEATHERS, 
V TREE-TRUNK/ 





LOOK/THERE'S 
A SNAKE . __^> 
VP AHEAD/ J 


) 


' X 
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§f 
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you're better 
off than the 
ostrich /you still 
have a feather 




ohhh/how 
thrillins.'the 
horse is walking 
up the side of 

MY HOUSE/ 




HI. sugar 'i'm 

GLAD TO SEE 
THAT CHUCK , 
ISN'T HERE ' 




, /^EK_I'U BE RIGHT 
7 BACK, CHiCHi... I'M 
\ GOING INSIDE TO 
A* <= ET SOME WATER: 




SO THAT'S IT 'SHE 
LIKES CHUCK SETTER 
THAN ME BECAUSE 
CHUCK IS AN INVENTOR' 
WELL, THAT NUT TV 
INVENTOR ISN'T 
GOING TO KEEP Mt 
AND CHICHI APART 
NO SIR ' 




I'LL SHOW THAT 
CHIPMUNK I'M 
CLEVERER THAN 
HE 15', 




OH BOY/THI5 IS PERFECT/ 
ALL I HAVE TO DO IS 
PUSH THAT BRAKE BACK, 
AND THE MECHANICAL 
HORSE WILL FLOP TO 
THE 6ROUND.' 




HELP/ SET THE CAN 

OF PAINT OFF MY 

HEAD/ HELP/ 



OH, MY GOODNESS .' 
I-I-I'LL SET IT 
OFF, CHICHI/ 




AHEM/... WHY DON'T YOU 
AND I SO SOMEWHERE, 
CHICHI, MY DEAR — AND 
WE CAN LEAVE THIS 

SILLY CHIPMUNK BEHIND/ 



(THAT'S A 600D ) 
IDEA. ALLl CAT/ J 
COME ON/ y-^ 




HOW ABOUT >v 
WALKINS TO } 
TOP OF THAT / 
MOUNTAIN? / 


/ /SURE/ I'LL SO ) ._^~ 
/ ANYWHERE ^ 



OH ME /OH MY/ I'M 
IN THE DOSHOUSE 
A6AIN.' SOMEHOW, 
SOMETHING ALWAYS 
GOES WRONG WITH 
MY INVENTIONS 
WHENEVER ALLl 
CAT IS AROUND/ 





D-D-DON'T BE 
AFRAID.-. I'LL 
P-P- PROTECT 
YOU .' *- 




SOSH.' THAT SCfce 

tT'S 1 CHICHI .. SHE 

IN DANGER/ 




/BOy-HI: MUST've 
EATEN PLENTy OF 
SPINACH WHEN HE 
WAS YOUNG ,' 



WOULDN'T 
WANT HIM 
STEPPING ON 

A\y CORNS.' 




WHEW 'I'M 6LAD ) WAIT/ IT'S 
THAT'S OVER/ / NOT ALL 
WOUND 
UP YET/ 




/"'ho /that walking 
( junkpile won't last, 

\LON6 WITH **£/-, 




IS HE tl *S. /IT'S no USE -THE Y^ 
ALRIGHT? ) / MOTOR. IS RUSTY/ & 
THE TIN MAN WILL y. 

NEVER WALK AGAIN .'_/ 





^ANSWERS - 
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l&h/ckens like some yellow corn, 
mash 15 setter for chicks 
just Born. 



if THE CALF PR/INKS MILK FRom ,4 
WOOCEN FAIL , 
THE PUCKS TAKE LUNCH FROM A 
f?U5Ty RAIL — m 





>F •..'■.. 
_HE Ki?5 J"U5T LOVE THE GRASS SOcS-REEN 
AMP NIBBLE A VA\SV IN BETWEEN. 




..PPEf? EATS BISCUIT ANO TIGER EAT5 F/SH, 
USIE HAS LUNCH FROM A YELLOW P/SH / 



